A new SONG. 


(Tune, God ſabę th: King.) 
E fons of Lyne rejoice,  - 
And all with cheurful voice, 
Great Blacketr praiſe; 
Who, for his country's good, 
Faction s bold ſons Vichetood. 
Their boaſted ſtrength fubdu' d, 
Him let us pra lle, 5 


Unto brave Ridley too, 
Let us give hoaour duds : 
'Who did unite, & 
Their malice to oppoſe; of 

And 'gainſt his dountry's wen. 
With noble ardour roſe, 
Vanquiſht them quite. 


Faction now hides her head, 
Talſhood's dark clouds are lled, 
All their arts fail'd; 
Doctors attempt no more. 
The fur y to reſtore ;. 
| Vain are your effarts, for 
Truth has prevail a. 


Let us, then joytul ſing, 
Long live great George out King, 7 
Long may he reign; NY 
And that the ſenate ſtill, | 
Members like ours may fil“ 1 
| Who our juſt freedoms 75 il - 5» all 
Firmly maintain, | mt 9273 


